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TRAPPDD N A WORLD. | ¢ 
HE NEVER FRAGGED// 
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ANP OVER THE GRIM SCENE 
HOVERS THE UNMISTAKABLE 

INCH OF DEATH BY 

PLOT! WE 
HURRIED BACK TO Vins MANHATTAN Hae 
ONLY TA BE CONS! BY A MONSTROUS 
FIREBALL 0 SRN WMSTERIOSO! " 

y RAY "THE COOT: FRANCESCO — SHOK RN SAUCE PETER "TEA BAD DUCK 1080 Ne GK 

aN ul as A PONZ! sips OMY TOMAS RASPLER created by a fowl 
script —_peneiller inker colorist separations -—letterer associate ed. editor -—_‘freak of nature 



AND TH’ OTHERS 
SKULK, VIKKI VALKYRIE, 
AND HAWKHAWK-—THEIR 
GOOSE |S COOKE 

yuk, hyuk! 
SERVES TH’ GOOpy- 

BASTICHES 
IGHT! I NEVER 
LIKE? ‘EM, ANY- 

WAY! 

STILL, THEY PIP PAY ME UPFRONT 
T! TRACK DOWN THIS ULTIMATE 
SUPREME BASTICH BAPDO-— AN’ 
1OBO'S A DUCK O' HIS WORP/ 

ONTA TH’ WALL -— EARTH Ri 
SHOULPERS OF A PSYCHOTIC 
DUCK... 

--AN’ TURNED 
THEM TA DUST! 

WHAT’ £ 
GONNA DO? 

My PRAGSIN MMPORSILE IN’ BL 
DAWG |S CHANGIN’ INT 
CHARACTERS THAT DON" 
EVEN EXIST IN THIS 

UNIVERSE! 



CHARRED SHAPOWS.., 

ex, 

THOUGH OUR MASTER, POCTOR 
WGFACE, |S MAPRISONE. INA 

THE MOON, * 

WILL PARADOXICALLY GIVE HIM THE 
POWER TO BREAK FREE! 

¥ SEE ISSUE #35, Lol 
THE DUCK MAGAZIN. E 

ar] 

AND THEN-- g a 
TREMBLE, O <a f i 4A 
UNIVERSE! ‘ BUT WHY DOES HE ES? ae 

HEY, I/M A Y 
SIMPLE HENCHMAN, 
NOT, NO CRIMINAL 

GENIUS! 

ALSO, TREMBLE, O 
DUCK, 'COS THE Doc's 
GOT A SCORE TO SETTLE 

WITH YOU! 



SUPERVILLAIN f 
PIRECTORY? 

LOBO THE 
DUCK, huh? MEET J 
AMBUSH THE 

LUNATIK! 



VERT THOSE CUTESY EYES, CUTESY- 
pies. DANGED IF I DON'T FEEL A CERTAIN 
MURKIGH VIOLENCE COMIN’ ON! 

WANNA KNOW HOW Wi 
TeeaTs CAUMES WHERE 
I COME FROM, LOONEY? 

FIRST WE 
MOLLIFICATES: 

(EM TILL THEY'RE 
PAZED-- 
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--YOU READERS OUT THERE 
DON'T REALIZE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE. 

LIKE, YOU HAVE THE RIGHT TO PURSUE 
LIBERTY AND HAPPINESS, TO LIVE IN 
THREE- DIMENSIONAL SOLIPITY, AND TO 
EXPECT SIMPLE DAY-TO-DAY 

CONTINUITY. 

Mf 
\ PATBIES WHO'LL BE RUBBED OUT AFTER 

A FEW BRIEF PANELS OF LIFE--JUST TO Lp ceRVICE EMPHASIZE Hoy BAe THE BAD GUYS 
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OUR LEADER REQUIRES I DUNNO-- 
THIS GRAVITY MACHINE. I SWEAR! 

Bath, HOW DOWE OPERATE IT? (TT < 

L\ 
a 

a 
7 

PLEASE -- DON'T 
SHOOT! I MIGHT 
HAVE A WIFE AND 

KIDS! 

DO YOUR WORST! 
YOU'LL GET NOTHING 

A 
DAY 

ME... BORN TO DIE... 

1 BLEEDING 
To DEATH ON A 
HOSTILE WORLD... 

| BRING HIM! 
} Our GLORIOUS 

LEADER HAS WAYS 



SORRY I'M LATE, AL, BUT I HAD TO 
HELP AN OLD LADY LOOK FOR HER 
INTESTINES AFTER SHE WAS 
BVISCERATEP BY A WILD 
BOO SPOOKED 
BY THE FIRES, 

STILL TH’ SWEETEST JUIN u 
BUNS IN SOHO! JOIN 

Us, BABE 

us LAN, ss 
WCK'S GOT QUACK 
QEGEi ree 
THREE! 

BUT-- YOU TOLD ME. 
YOU LOVED ME! * You 
SWORE YOU" 14 peKays. 

STAY TRU 

YOU SAID YOu 
Ai iE 



L DID? BES PARDON IT'S YOUR PORN LAN Ee \ 
BEV, BUT I AIN'T FUNETIONIN' THAN 

HIS MORNIN = TOO GOOP Th 
THINK pi eae BiowEb 

GUESS TH’ 
AMNESIA'S WORSE 
THAN I THOUGHT! 

a 
WZ 

_f 

SAVE IT FOR YOU pe 
HUSSIES, WASTER! a 7 2 dd 

O. 

wii 

4 ou 
OF HERE AND 
DON'T EVER 
COME BACK! 

I HATE vou 
— YOU FecKteds yan 



KID ARMPIT -- KID AROUND=-kIP| 
STUFF-- THE WACO KID-- THE 
WACKY kKIP-- KID KNEE-- BUCK 
NEKKID— KIDPA KIPPER-- KID 
KALAMITY-- KID-U-NOT-- KID 

ZARRUS-- 

GUESS I'LL SORT ITOUT LATER, 
WHEN SHE CALMS DOWN. MEAN- 
TIME, L OUGHTA BE GETTIN’ 

BACK TA WORK. F 

LESSEE WHAT TH! SUPERVILLAIN 
DIRECTORY'S GOT TA SAY ABOUT 

KID LEY... 

JONAS TURNIPS 
GAMOROLA! BILLIE 

TH! MILLIE / 

'S GREAT 
TO SEE YA AGAIN, 

DUCKBO! 



BUT WE ESCAPED 
WITH eM TW HELLS BLP OF A, PEM 

Sin FERA Sant 
I DIBCOVERED WHO'S firm 
ALL OF THI6~ EVERYTHIN’ 

P THAT'S HAPPENED 

BUT L THOUGHT YOu aUys 
WERE CAPTURED AN' CREAMED 
BY DOC BONGFACE WHEN HE HAD 
CONTROL O' TH' CRYSTAL ROP O' 
STEWART-- THAT 16, POOM? * 

Uy, 
KNOW WHO'S DESTROYIN' § 

us ET INTENDS 
TH’ WORLD TH 

UNIVERGE! 

SEE THE. SAVAGE bcd 
men) OF LOBO THE PUCK’ 

ENE 

SPECIAL #1. 

YOUR LIPS ARE 
SEALEP-- AND 30 
19 YOUR FATE! 

YES, IT 1S 
ME~- PARYL-- 

Pei NN ax cE5 BONGHUNTERS 



I'VE MONITORED 
YOUR EVERY MOVE 

SINCE THEN, WAITING 
FOR THE DAY YOU WOULD 
RETURN TO MEET YOUR 
DEATH AT MY HANDS! 

I PLANTED A 
BUG ON YOU WHILE YOUR 
SPACECRAFT WAS LAID UP 

IN THE NETHER- 
PLACE! * 

Z a he eaer iN No 

, f | LOBO THE PUCK T. 

RY me wanve of 
b THE MAN YOU d  BeTeAyeD to SHE LAW! 

A 
NEVER GET 

BETWEEN KIN, 
iE 

Cae: DIP HE TELL YOU WHO -- HOW ‘BOUT 
TH! VILLAIN WUZ? WE GO PLAYA 

GAME 0 
SARPINES? 



— 

OH, JONAS! I 
AWAY 

HAT IF HE DOES _— 
SOMETHING 

#4 

HAVE YOu 
SEEN HIM? 



NSE Mk 
lay We th 

<4 
pill sam < Pe 4 

| a SOMEHOW T KNO! 
KEY T’ THIS WHOLE BueaANe 

1S LOCKED UP IN MY OWN NEADS 
MAYBE I DIDN'T LOBE MY 
MEMORY... MAYBE THEY PUT 

AN AMNESIA BLOCK 
ON ME! # 

” BUT HOW WOULD 
= KNOW IF I CAN" 
REMEMBER? 

EG oKay! 
REMEMBER, YA ! iE YZ Z'LL-TALK! 
NO-G00P BasticH! DEAD PUCK! ELL TALK! 

REMEMBER, 
OR I'LL Pores, 

YA NTA PULP, THEN 
STRAIN YA THROUGH 

A SIEVE. 



-- IN THE PRESENCE OF THE 
SPLENDOR AND MATESTY OF... 
GOLP KIPNEY-LADY! 

LEAD 
US IN 

PURGES! , 

ALL 
EVIL IN THE UNIVERSE CAN BE 
INFALLIBLY TRACED BACK TO JMPROPERLY FUNCTIONING 
KIDNEYS! FOR IS IT NOT WRITTEN, "FILTER NOT TH 
IMPURITIES, ANP YE SHALL SUFFER, YEA, EVEN UNIO 

THE SEVENTH GENERATION? 

LET THE F/NAL 
PURIFICATION 
BEGIN-- AS I START THE 
GRA WTONINDIFTOMETE ER 



PAID A BUNCHA 
TA STOP YA! 

SLAY HIM, I'D KILL YOU MYSELF, If ONLY THE EXERTION'S BA, MINIONS! Ks FOR MY KIDNEYS! - 

LET'S PARTY, YA 4) 
REFUGESS FROM AN 
ORGAN TRANSPLANT! 
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BASTICHES! J 
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IRRESISTIBLY ATTRACTED 
'Y THE COLLAPSED: TY 

UNITS, THE MOON ITSELF-- 
YES, LUNA, WHOSE BEAMS 
HAVE LIT THE THREATENING 
NIGHT SINCE MAN HAI 
IN CAVES —— Cain 
WARP AT IMPOSSIBLE 

SPEED-- 

(RKISH 
OBLIVION! 

NEXT (SSUE > ARE YOu READY 
FOR THE GODTHINGF YOU BETTE! 

1 IRTH MIGHT NOT SUR- 
VIVE WITHOUT HIM! BE HERE IN 
THIRTY FOR..." DON'T TELL MOM 

THE BOUNTY HUNTER'S DEAD!" 
— 



Loads of positive 
feedback from all 
the preview copies | 
sent out. Let’s hear 
what you fans had 

to say about Lobo 
the Duck! 

Dear Hobo: 
Thanks for send- 

ing me the preview 
copy of this new 
series called LOBO 
THE DUCK. 
Obviously you had hoped for comments 
that might be positive and rewarding, 
yet critical without becoming too harsh 
and judgmental. 

Well, you thought wrong! 
This has to be the stupidest idea 

ever to come down the pike. A cigar 
chomping duck who carries a hook for 

killing people? You fools have definitely 
run your course. Who's thinking of this 
stuff, monkeys? 

Olav Sperling 
The Black Forest, Germany 

Dear Editor, 
Hey! Thanks for sending me that 

early copy of LOBO THE DUCK! | can’t 
stop reading it! It's great! 

| have one favor to ask though: 
Could you send someone over to my 
apartment? My legs and butt have 
gone numb from sitting on the toilet 
for so long. That's the last time | read 
a comic in the bathroom again, let me 
tell you. 

Charles J. Beemer 
Dobbs Ferry, NY 

Dear Idiots, 
Thanks for nothing. 
The incompetent lackey that sent 

out preview copies obviously didn't 
check to see if anything had been 
printed on the page. It was one big 
black and grey smear. The only page 
that was readable was the last 
page—some big machine making a 
loud noise and some stupidtooking 
duck with seraggly hair screaming: 
WAAUGGH! 

| was wrong. Thanks for saving me 
money. | won't be picking up this junk 
on a monthly basis! 

Olav Brown 
Flushing, NY 

Dear Amalgam: 
First mistake: Your company name. 

Ugh. Sounds like some kinda new 
phlegm to cough up. 

Now, | don’t know about ydu, but | 
can suspend my disbelief just so 
much...a talking duck that shoots peo- 

ple? A villain that looks like a turnip? 
Beautiful, wellendowed women with. 
breasts that defy gravity?...Well, maybe 
| can forgive you on that count. You 
must be allowed some creative license, 
otherwise what a dull, ugly world this 
would be. 

Okay, maybe I'll give the second 
issue a chance. It had better not ship 
late next month, otherwise I’m not 
Soing to give LOBO THE DUCK a second 
chance. 

Duck You Sucker! 
That was the name of a Sergio 

Leone movie made many years ago. | 
think it fits for this title. How about 
naming the lettercolumn DUCK YOU 
SUCKER and giving me lots of free 
stuff? | know some people who win 
cool stuff when they name a lettercol- 
umn. | think my time is here. Money 
would be good. Or a trip to New York 
with tickets for the Jay Letterman 
Show. A suite at The Plaza would also 
be nice; my wife always wanted to see 
New York in style. Oh, and a shopping 
spree at FAO Schwarz and a hundred 
thousand dollar gift certificate to the 
Fox Bros. store on Fifth Avenue would 
also be great. Heard they sell anima- 
tion cels. Also, | figure I'd be deserv- 
ing of some original artwork. I'd like 
to get the original art boards for at 
least ten complete books. I'd hate to 
get single pages and not have the 
entire story. 

Now, about the black and white 
advance copy you sent... 

wow! 
When are they gonna make an 

action figure of LOBO THE DUCK? It'd 
rule! And can you imagine the cool 
dawg that kinda POPS in and out of the 
scenes? You could have different little 
costumes to put on the dawg. | like the 
Galactiac helmet the best. And make 
sure that the Lobo the Duck figure 
talks. Have it go: WAUUGHH! |'ll defi- 
nitely buy it—unless, of course, you can 
throw that into the free stack o” stuff I'll 
be gettin’ when you announce my win- 

Alan Gerber 
Scotland 

ning of the lettercol- 
umn contest. 

Peter Grant 
Montauk, NY 

g 
Dear Lobo the Duck, 

It's about time 
that the hunted 
became the 
hunters. 

Blessed are the 
vegetarians, for they 

shall eat the Earth. 
Or something like that... 

Roger Giffen 
Jerkwater, Ml 

Dear Lobo the Duck, 
Finally! A wacky, quacky, daffy comic! 
I'm beside myself with glee. I've 

been looking for a title that | could let my 
small children read. Buffy and Jody are 
twins, they're six years old and just the 
right age to enjoy a book like this, 

Since | read them the first issue, all 
they do is scream and yell in the middle 
of the night: “Lobo the Duck!” | go in 
their room and see their sweatdrenched 
faces and blankets pulled tight with 
excitement, unable to contain their youth- 
ful exuberance for the second issue. At 
a recent school night, their first grade 
teacher showed me the wonderful rendi- 
tions my kids did in beautiful Crayola 
color of Lobo the Duck eviscerating the 
Space Turnip. The rendering seemed 
almost professional. Their knowledge of 
the intestinal tract and other internal 
organs was mighty impressive. | think 
they're headed to art school when they 
get older, or maybe even medical school. 
One can only hope. 

So thank you for stimulating my chit 
dren with your beautiful little story about 
the adventures of Lobo the Duck. We're 
waiting with bated breath for the next 
issue. 

NEXT ISSUE: Things heat up for Lobo 
the Duck. Not many fowls like to hear 
that, | can tell you. So be here next 
month when the feathers fly and the 
guns bark in what we dare to call: “For 
Whom the Bill Tolls.” 

Keith Slifer 
Mayberry RFD. 

—Peter T. 

This month’s cover by 
Semeiks and Dell. 

WAUUGHH!! 
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